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Weighed with this one of hers (below yon far
In fame, and born beneath a milder star),

That to Earth's orphans, far as curves the dome
Of death-deaf sky, the bounteous West means home.
With dear precedency of natural ties
That stretch from roof to roof and make men gen-
tly wise ?

And if the nobler passions wane,
Distorted to base use, if the near goal
Of insubstantial gain

Tempt from the proper race-course of the soul
That crowns their patient breath
Whose feet, song-sandalled, are too fleet for Death,
Yet may she claim one privilege urbane
And haply first upon the civic roll,
That &one can breathe her air nor grow humane.

3.

Oh, better far the briefest hour

Of Athens self-consumed, whose plastic power

Hid Beauty safe from Death" in words or stone;

Of Rome, fair quarry where those eagles crowd

Whose fulgurous vans about the world had blown

Triumphant storm and seeds of polity;

Of Venice, fading o'er her shipless sea,

Last iridescence of a sunset cloud;

Than this inert prosperity,

This bovine comfort in the sense alone!

Yet art came slowly even to such as those,

Whom no past genius cheated of their own

With prudence of o'ermastering precedent;

Petal by petal spreads the perfect rose.